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SEEDS, PLANTS, BULBS. 


Roses, Vines, Shrubs, Fruit, Ornamental 
Trees. The best by 25 years’ test. Ferns, 
Geraniums, Ever-blooming Roses, and other 
things too numerous to mention. Seeds, 
Plants, Roses, etc., by mail, postpaid, safe 
arrival and satisfaction guaranteed; larger 
orders by express or freight. Fifty choice 
collections cheap, in Seeds, Plants, Roses, 
Trees, etc. Elegant 96-page Catalogue and 
25c. Duebill Free. Send for it today and see 
what values we give for a little money. 


ARCHIAS’ SEED STORE, BOX 18, SEDALIA, MO. 





DO DEAS HS HEME ASHES ASAE HS HO AS MS AS HS HS HEME HEHE VE ME ME ME 


Fine Photo-tone Pictures 


on Extra Quality Paper. 


Sacred Heart of Jesus Ig X 25in. $0.25 
Sacred Heart of Mary 19x25” 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16x 25” 35 
Death of St. Joseph 16x 25” .30 
The Holy Face 16x21” .30 
Agony of Our Lord 16x24” .25 


Angel Guardian Ir x21” 15 


Handsome Gold-plated Standing Crucifix. 
6% inches high. 
Price, including postage 45 cents each 


A German Prayer Book. 


A most desirable and appropriate book for forty hours’ devo- 
tion and visits to the Blessed Sacrament. Contains a collection of 
beautiful daily devotions, among which are six Mass devotions, 
five Communion devotions, many indulgenced prayers, etc. 

Moreover, the book contains a number of adoration hours: 
in honor of the most Blessed Trinity, the Holy Ghost, our Lord’s 
Passion, the Sacred Heart, the Holy Name of Jesus, the Blessed 
Virgin, the Sorrowful Mother, for the Poor Souls, etc. 


Medium large print, 700 pages. Size 4%x6in. Leather bind- 
ing, red edges $1.25; leather binding, gilt edges $1.50. 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 











Catholic Colonization. 


Corn, Wheat, and Blue Grass farms near church. 
Easy payments. Address: 


REV. PASTOR, 
BOX 83. OSCEOLA, MO. 


LEMAR IAA IERIE RARER RARER RAM 


Established 1864. 


John F. Meyer s Sons 
Milling Zo. 


Daily Capacity Elevator Storage 
2,000 bbls. 500, 000 bu. 


Mills: SPRINGFIELD, MO. 


General Offices: ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 
Suite 722-723-724 Merchants-Laclede Bldg. 


RARER RRA ERR AAAI RAEI AER ERAS 


St. Joseph’s Academy. 
Clyde, Mo. 


An excellent School for Catholic Young Girls. Courses in 
Academic, Normal, Commercial and Prepatory Departments. 
Opportunities in Music and Art. Address: 

THE SISTER DIRECTRESS. 


RRERERRRRERARERRARARAERRRRAREREREREEERIERERRERERERAIR 


A GOOD PLACE TO LIVE. 


In the little town of Conception, near the well-known Benedic- 
tine Abbey, there is a fine corner lot for sale. 

This would be a good opportunity for people who want to live 
near the Abbey church, whefe they can attend the beautiful services 
every day. Boys and young men can attend the College school; 
Sisters teach in the parochial school. Price $500.00 

For further information write to 


Mr. Bernard Moschner, Clyde, Mo. 























St. John guided by St. Elizabeth salutes the Infant Jesus. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A periodical devoted to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Issued eight times a year. Subscription 50 cents. 
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The Hidden Life of Jesus on Earth and in the 


Blessed Sacrament. 








> (oe ESUS would be more loved by us, if we knew Him 
ae. GG better. Every mystery of His divine life in the flesh, 
Bev or in the Blessed Sacrament, contains new motives 
%| of love. Jesus is God made man, and every mo- 

2 ment of His sacred life gives infinite glory to His 
Eternal Father, and advances the salvation of souls. What holy 
thoughts, what pious meditations, what strong motives to serve 
God, this article suggests — the hidden life of Jesus in the flesh 
and in the Blessed Sacrament! Well might the inspired writer 
say: “Verily, Thou art a hidden God” (Is. xlv. 15). 

The Son of God took flesh in Mary’s chaste womb, and 
remained there, like any other child, for nine months. Mary 
alone on earth knew of His presence. She alone adored Him. 
All heaven, the adorable Trinity, the choirs of angels, smiled on 
earth; earth returned no thanks. “He was in the world, and the 
world knew Him not” (John i. 10). The sighs and tears of the 
prophets are heard; “the heavens have rained down the Just.” 
“The Lord,” “the Lamb,” “the Ruler,” “the Messiah,” expected 
for four thousand years, is come. 
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St. Joseph at length hears the secret from an angel. He, 
next after Mary, adores “the Lord,” “the Lamb.” St. John “leaped 
for joy in his mother’s womb” at the presence of the Savior. St. 
Elizabeth pronounced Mary and the fruit of her womb “blessed.” 
The shepherds paid homage to the Babe in the manger, and the 
three wise men bowed down and adored Him. Of the many 
millions that then peopled the world, how few knew of the birth 
of the Redeemer of mankind! “Verily in Thy birth Thou art a 
hidden God.” 

The greater part of the life of Jesus, as well as His birth, 
was hidden and concealed. Whilst yet an infant, Herod, far 
from adoring Him, sought “to destroy Him.” An angel whispered 
to St. Joseph, “who arose and took the Child and His Mother 
by night, and retired into Egypt, and was there until the death 
of Herod” (Matt. ii. 14). How long they remained in Egypt we 
know not for certain, as the Gospel is silent. One thing is 
certain — His life there was hidden and unknown. 

After the death of Herod, God’s holy angel again whispered 
to Joseph, “to arise and take the Child and His Mother, and go 
into the land of Israel” (Matt. ii. 20). “He retired into the quar- 
ters of Galilee, and coming, He dwelt in a city called Nazareth.” 
Here He dwelt; here “the Child grew and waxed strong, full of 
wisdom: and the grace of God was in Him” (Luke ii. 40). 

We next hear of our Divine Lord at the age of twelve. He 
remained in Jerusalem after His parents, who after three days’ 
sorrow and search, at length “found Him in the temple in the 
midst of the doctors, hearing them and asking them questions” 
(Luke ii. 46). And the Gospel adds: “He went down with them, 
and came to Nazareth, and was subject to them.” Now, from 
the age of twelve to thirty, there is not so much as one word 
about our Divine Lord: so during those eighteen years His life 
was hidden and unknown to the world. “He was in the world, 
and the world knew Him not.” 


“Verily, Thou Art a Hidden God.” 


Let us return to the Blessed Sacrament. Here we can say 
with truth, “Verily Thou art a hidden God.” “The Divinity,” 
says St. Bernard, “is hidden, the Humanity is hidden, the bowels 
of charity only appear.” If we adore with amazement the thirty 
years of the hidden life of Jesus in the flesh, how can we count 
the hidden years of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament? 

Begin with the Last Supper. Travel in spirit over Christendom. 
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Count, if you can, the churches, the tabernacles, the ciboriums, 
the pyxis of the first century; double the number for the second 
century; and so on down to the twentieth. Conceive, if you can, 
all together, the countless churches, altars, tabernacles, ciboriums, 
pyxis, etc., of nineteen centuries past, and of centuries yet to 
come, in every clime and every land, from the rising to the 
setting sun, where the “clean oblation” has been, is, and will be 
offered to the “Lord of hosts,” and you begin to form some 
faint idea of the hidden life of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament! 
During the day not many adore and keep, so to speak, company 
with their Divine Lord; during the night only a few chosen ones. 
The church is closed; silence reigns round the tabernacle. There is 
no human voice, no accent of love, no look of praise, no sigh of 
reparation; the angels’ song alone ascends before the Lord. 

During the thirty years at Nazareth, Jesus had at least Mary 
and Joseph to adore Him; but in countless tabernacles, day and 
night during long ages, the Lamb has no adorers. “How lovely 
(we may add, how lonely) are Thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts!” 
“The sparrow hath found herself a house, and the turtle a nest 
for herself.” But if in these our days the love of God is chilled 
in many breasts; and if ingratitude, indifference, heresy, and in- 
fidelity, stalk abroad to insult Jesus in the Sacrament of His 
love, in these our days, too, thanks to God, the Almighty has 
raised up in His Church, religious orders of the “Perpetual 
Adoration,” who spend the day and the night before the taber- 
nacle of their Savior. 

These are the consecrated spouses of the Lord; these the 
incarnate angels of God, who not only during the day but during 
the night, when fatigued nature is reposing in silence, watch 
before the monstrance, offering their hearts’ love as holocausts 
of reparation to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Holy doves of the 
tabernacle! singing with the spirits above, singing with virginal 
lips the chaste hymn round the Lamb, “Holy, holy, holy, Lord 
God of hosts; the earth is full of Thy glory!” “The Lamb that 
was slain is worthy to receive power and divinity, and wisdom, 
and strength, and glory, and benediction.” “Thou hast redeemed 
us to God in Thy blood, out of every tribe, and tongue, and 
people, and nation.” (Apoc. v.) 

If, then, in the Blessed Sacrament, Jesus has some faithful 
souls, like Mary and Joseph, to love Him, still, for the most 
part, all over the world, His love is slighted, His churches neg- 
lected, His altars lonely. With good reason did our Divine Lord 
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make the following touching complaint to His servant, Blessed 
Margaret Mary Alacoque, as she was kneeling before the taber- 
nacle. Our Lord, disclosing to her His Heart, said: “Behold 
this Heart, which has loved men so much that it has spared 
nothing, even to the exhausting and consuming itself, to testify 
its love; and yet in return, I receive from the greater number 
but contempt, coldness, ingratitude, irreverence, and sacrilege, 
in the Sacrament of My Love.” D. T. 


QO DOS OS 


Paradise Regained. 


“dg T is told in ancient tales of Alexander the Great, King 
| a of Macedon, that on his triumphal entry into the far 





East, he searched for the lost paradise that God had 

destined for man in the beginning. With his heroes 
he rode out, determined, if necessary, to take by storm the garden 
of wonders, even though its walls were hard as adamant and pro- 
tected by an army of giants. Through a dark forest a thousand 
years old they cut their path. 

Suddenly a rosy twilight burst through the trees, and there 
before them in a hidden dale lay the garden, in the midst of 
sunshine, heavenly fragrance and the sweet song of birds. With 
a shout of joy they pressed forward towards the Tree of Life 
in the center, in order to eat of its mysterious fruit and thereby 
obtain immortal strength and youth, beauty and bliss. But at 
the entrance of the garden the cherub with flaming sword in 
hand stepped forward, drove back the invading prince and an- 
nounced to him the downfall of his immense kingdom and his 
near death in Babylon. Alexander fled, a pale, weary, disheart- 
ened warrior. 

Many persons of our day will not believe that the garden 
of good fortune is blooming on earth for them. They dash 
forward in a wild chase for happiness, but having gone in the 
wrong direction, they never reach the gate; and discouraged, they 
give up their quest in despair. There is no happiness, they say, 
and with brief, insipid pleasures, try to deceive themselves re- 
garding their interior misery. 


There Is a True, Lasting Happiness. 


There is happiness, however, true lasting happiness; it exists 
for all who really desire it and are of good will; it is a peace 
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surpassing all comprehension. The little Infant of Bethlehem 
from Its manger of straw, smiling stretches forth Its little arms 
and hands, offering the gift of happiness to every one who will 
accept it. 

Had not thousands and millions made the experiment that 
it is no illusion nor deception, but true happiness which banishes 
sadness and fills life with sunshine and gladness, I could then 
understand why any one should turn away incredulously. But 
proof has been given, a countless number of times — a fool is 
he who keeps the gate of paradise locked on himself! True, it 
is not happiness according to the ideas of the children of the 
world who seek their gratification in exterior things, in pleasures, 
and riches, and high esteem. In fact, it is nothing exterior what- 
ever, but something reposing in our very heart, something which 
may be encompassed by misfortune or poverty, by cares or 
sickness. But the essence and the value of this happiness is, 
that it triumphs over these temporary misfortunes, that it pro- 
duces joy in suffering, just as the rose blooms and smiles in the 
midst of its thorns. All that is required is to surrender your 
heart to Jesus and the gate of paradise on earth thrusts open. 

To surrender your heart to Jesus — what does this mean? 
It is prayer combined with labor for God, it is the spirit of 
sacrifice, and in particular the spirit of charity for God and man. 
Look upon the saints who surround our Savior’s crib during 
. the Christmas days, look upon the shepherds, upon the deacon 
Stephan, and John, the apostle —these give you the desired 


information. 
Prayer Combined with Labor! 


There is a deep signification in the fact, that the shepherds 
were the first to receive the tidings of peace, and were the first 
to be directed to the new-born Savior of the world. They were 
men engaged in hard labor during the day and in still more 
fatiguing work during the night, but they on the ladder of prayer 
ascended to heaven to hold interior communication with God. 

Neither prayer alone nor labor alone should form our ex- 
clusive occupation. Too soon would the halos adorning the 
head of saints fade away if they would live in idleness and ease, 
because labor, the principal means for strengthening the will, 
would be wanting. Yet, to become wholly absorbed in labor, or 
to labor merely to gain a livelihood or, still worse, to accumulate 
money without higher motives, will not have God’s blessing. 
Upon him who according to God’s designs performs the duties 
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of his vocation and daily raises his heart to God, upon him will 
labor and prayer pour out their heavenly blessings. 


Spirit of Sacrifice! 


The sweet Infant Jesus entered this world that on Good 
Friday He might shed His blood as a Lamb of sacrifice, and 
St. Stephan, as the first martyr, walked up Golgotha in the 
blood-stained foot-prints of our Lord. Whoever wishes to ex- 
perience the profound happiness of a Christian life must pass 
through trials and sufferings. This may sound unintelligible, 
nevertheless it is true, and you will one day realize it. You need 
not seek for sufferings; sufferings will find you of their own 
accord as they found Stephan, the deacon. If then you accept 
your trials willingly, and patiently persevere therein, the coun- 
tenance of your soul will smile and beam, heaven with its bright- 
ness will open itself to you, as it did to St. Stephan amidst the 
volley of stones cast on him by his murderers. 


Above All, Charity! 


Without charity man cannot live, but supernatural charity 
alone will make him happy. As the electric current, conducted 
from a great distance, created by stream or water-fall, sets the 
machinery and all the works of a factory in motion, so our 
charity for God and His creatures must come from on high and 
like an electric current and a propelling power, move and govern 
all our actions and omissions, although it is not necessary that 
in each case we are aware of the motive of our love. 

Without supernatural charity, which is inseparable from the 
State of grace, the state of being free from mortal sin, our actions 
would have no value for eternity and for heaven, even though 
they were considered glorious and beneficial by the world, and 
would receive the approval, yea, the admiration of men. 

This heavenly charity keeps the heart ever youthful, pours 
out upon it new riches day by day, raises the heart above decep- 
tions, while the purely natural love, in the end, causes the heart 
to become cold and numb. Yes, love divine will make our life 
truly rich and happy and blessed. This we are told by St. John 
the Evangelist, whom we beheld at our Lord’s crib the second 
day after Christmas. He is the disciple and preacher of love, 
whose lips and heart all his lifelong were overflowing with ardent 
love for his Master. 

Nothing can be compared to the happiness of a life truly 
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devoted to our Savior in the Most Blessed Sacrament. In truth 
we can say, the key to the tabernacle is also the key to the lost 
paradise. The knowledge and love of the adorable, Holy Eucha- 
rist is for us the earthly paradise, a paradise more beautiful than 
the first one, where the Lord dwells with infinite love and af- 
fability, and where we are bidden to eat the fruit from the tree 
of life, that gives us life everlasting. May this paradise be open 
to us all here in this vale of tears. 


QSOS OS 


Grace, the Little Girl. 
(Rev. G. O’Callaghan.) 





a| ERE is a true story, which recurred to my memory, 
on reading in your January number, “The Holy 
Eucharist Makes Conversions.” The story may be 
of edification to some. The first part did not come 
under my personal experience, but was told me 
by a priest, when I was an ecclesiastical student at Rome. 

About the year 1890, a little girl near eight years of age, 
whose name was Grace, lived near the town of Hastings, England. 
She was a confirmed invalid, and unable to leave her bed from 
sickness. Her parents and the members of her family were 
Protestants. 

In the Catholic Church, St. Mary Star of the Sea, at Hastings, 
it is customary to have exposition of the Blessed Sacrament every 
first Sunday of the month, closing in the evening with a procession 
inside the church. It chanced that a Protestant woman friend 
of this family entered the church during the procession, and 
being impressed with its beauty, on going to visit Grace, enter- 
tained her with a detailed description of the white dresses, the 
veils, and the wreaths of the little girls and members of the 
Children of Mary Sodality, together with a mention of the flower 
blossoms that were scattered, and the neatness of the altar-boys; 
and lastly she told of priests in beautiful vestments, under a 
canopy, and of one priest carrying a peculiar something in his 
hands, towards which two were swinging incense, and all the 
rest of the congregation were bowing, whilst the organ played 
and the choir sang soft music. 

At the end of this description great was the surprise and 




















consternation of the woman and the family, when Grace ex- 
claimed, “That is the true religion, and I must belong to it!” It 
was considered a mere passing fancy, soon to be forgotten; but 
instead, the desire became fixed and often expressed. Persuasions 
and coaxings were of no avail. At last alarmed at the ill effects 
andjthe sorrow of their daughter the parents visited Father Francis 
for advice. He decided to visit the child, and noting her fervor 
and decision, he declared it was the evident will of God, that 
she be baptized a Catholic, for nothing else would bring her peace. 
In sorrow, though submitting, they saw her become a Catholic. 
Her eagerness and enlightenment were so great that Holy Com- 
munion was given her, and not a long time passed before she 
passed from this life to the eternal one. 

After her death the parents asked what ought they to do, as 
they were ignorant of Catholic practices. The answer of the 
priest was that “Catholics pray for their dead,” but in this case 
“they ought to pray to her.” Within a short time the whole 
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family, about seven, were received into the Catholic Church. 

Some years passed and about 1903 a priest was after Mass 
kneeling in the same Church, St. Mary Star of the Sea. I, my- 
self (writer of this story), was the priest kneeling there. To him 
an elderly man approached in company of a young priest. The 
gentleman asked, if the young priest, his son, might say Mass at 
the high altar and he himself serve, as there was a special reason. 

The thought came to me of Grace and I was delighted on 
asking, to hear from the lips of the gentleman the story verified 
and of the care Grace had for them even after death. — The 
elderly man was Grace’s father, and the newly ordained young 
priest was her brother, who wished to say his first holy Mass at 
the altar, from where the Blessed Sacrament was carried in the 
procession. I assisted at the Mass, and when | saw the tears of 
joy in the eyes of her parent, and heard him say, “Now my joy 
is complete, and | look forward only to join Grace in heaven,” 
I marvelled at the mysteries of God, and thanked Him, that He 
had let me know something of His power in the Sacrament 
of Love. 


QOD SO 


A Flash of Lightaing at the Elevation. 





T was a sultry summer’s morning and the heat oppressive. 
All night long it had thundered and lightened. The sky was 
overcast with dark lowering clouds, the atmosphere grew 

ever more sultry, and all indications pointed to an approaching 
dreadful storm. 

Early that morning the farmers were in the field. The op- 
pressive heat cost them many a drop of perspiration, but this 
would not keep the industrious farmers from their duty, as they 
consider the sweat of their brow in the harvest time, as a thank- 
offering to God for the blessing of a bountiful crop. 

From the village near by came the sound of a bell, the first 
call for holy Mass. In the busy harvest time, those of the peasants 
who are strong and well scarcely find time to go to Mass on 
week-days. Old people and children then go to church and 
represent the parish, while the rest unite themselves with the 
Holy Sacrifice in the midst of their labors in the field. 

The second signal of the bell is now heard. Far away along 
the horizon the clouds begin to collect, the air grows more and 
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more heavy, in an instant the black clouds unite, and the wind 
blows violently across the land. Suddenly there is a clap of 
thunder in the distance; one flash of lightning follows another; 
with alarming speed the storm approaches. 

Meantime, the Holy Sacrifice had begun. A strong and 
healthy farmer is in the midst of his work and he cannot make 
up his mind to interrupt it. The nearer the storm approaches, 
the faster he works, in fact, he scarcely notices how rapidly the 
storm is coming on until it is ready to break upon him; he 
continues his labor while most of his companions have already 
sought a safe shelter. 

All at once big raindrops, as come usually at the beginning 
of a storm, begin to fall, and soon there is a veritable down- 
pour. The lightning flashes, and one clap of thunder succeeds 
another. Our farmer stops his work and looks about for a 
place of refuge. A large tree in an adjoining field, about two 
minutes walk seems to offer shelter. Ready to hasten thither, 
he hears the bell in the village sound the moment of elevation. 


An Edifying Custom. 


It is an edifying custom in many Catholic countries that 
when the church bell announces the elevation, the devout country 
folk — whether at home, on the street, or in the field — unite 
themselves w'.’) the priest at the moment of consecration. De- 
voutly they fall on their knees and in spirit adore the Sacred 
Host which the priest holds in his hands. 

Our busy farmer hears the bell and kneels down. A voice 
says to him, “Why, you can pray just as well after you get to 
the tree. Our Lord does not expect that you kneel down now 
and get all wet.” And this consideration seems to him very 
reasonable. But today—he knows not why—he feels a special 
impulse to recommend himself in the Holy Sacrifice. “Ah, well,” 
he thinks, “what does it matter if | get wet a little more or 
less.” He kneels down, blesses himself and adores the Sacred 
Host in the hands of the priest, offering it up to the Heavenly 
Father. 

Suddenly — a terrible crash! The people in the church, as 
they related later on, were greatly frightened. They supposed 
the lightning had struck somewhere in the village and expected 
every moment to hear the fire-alarm. But still more terrified 
was our farmer. While absorbed in his devotion he was dazzled 
and enveloped by a sudden flash of lightning accompanied by 
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a deafening crash as though the earth had been cleft before 
him. He closed his eyes in horror, but it seemed the glare was 
written in them. When he opened his eyes, he saw what had 
happened. 

The lightning’ had struck the tree where he had meant to 
seek shelter, and rent it asunder from top to bottom. The cold 
perspiration stood on his forehead when he realized the danger. 
Had he not followed the interior warning, what would his fate 
have been? He thanked God from his heart for the good in- 
spiration and the grace to follow it. The prayer at the elevation 
saved his life. 

SOD SS 


Reweunesl, or God with Us. 





O nourish and to cherish an ardent faith in the real and 
T substantial presence of the adorable Son of God, Jesus 
Christ, in the Most Blessed Sacrament of the altar should 
be our daily ambition and endeavor. In order to preserve 
and strengthen this faith, Pope Pius X., of blessed memory, in- 
troduced the practice of frequent Holy Communion. By a lively 
faith in Jesus, the Redeemer of mankind, who dwells in our midst 
in the Most Blessed Sacrament, the world should again return to 
God from whom it has gone astray by its infidelity and indiffer- 
ence. Frequent Holy Communion is the great means of salvation 
in our time. By Holy Communion our Divine Saviour desires 
to unite the hearts of men with His Divine Heart. Jesus in the 
Sacred Host is the centre of Catholic life; the bond of union is 
Holy Communion; the fountain of grace is the tabernacle. From 
Him the streams of graces should gush forth upon the world. 
Blessed are they who hear His words and believe them. 

To Christian fathers and mothers our Lord Jesus Christ 
desires to give special graces for bringing up their children as 
God’s children, but these special graces are communicated to 
parents and children through the means of Holy Communion. 

In Holy Communion our Lord says to every soul, as it 
were, “Receive Me, and | will enfold thee on My bosom, and 
thou shalt rest on My Heart. Commend to Me everything that 
oppresses thee; tell Me that thou lovest Me and I am satisfied. 
I promise thee, thy cross shall not weigh upon thee so heavily 
as before. Thou shouldst bear all thy sufferings in union with 
Me and for love of Me. The love of My Heart will reward thee 
a. hundred fold.” 

Jesus in the tabernacle thinks of you, Jesus aids you in your 
combats, Jesus, the hidden God, will impart to you from the 
tabernacle most precious graces. May the year 1916 bring us 
nearer to Jesus in the tabernacle. . 




















RARALA ENR RE 
Ce 


















































Stella, the Prison Star. 





ai N the first half of the nineteenth century, when 
re secret societies were numerous in northern Italy, 
the punishment for political crimes was very 
severe. About the year 1830, Count Antonio 
=33| Vandoni, a rich and powerful noble of Lombardy, 
while > all in . the prime of life, was arrested for a grave political 
offence of which he was innocent, and on the false evidence of 
an enemy, condemned to ten years hard imprisonment in the 
State prison at Milan. The parting with his wife and children 
was heartrending, and when he was conducted into his dark 
prison cell he felt that life was all over with him, and that he 
could not survive one year in so dreadful an abode. 

The cell was only about six feet square, cold, damp, and 
dark, the only glimmer of light coming from a cleft high up in 
the outer wall. This darkness, which prevented the count from 
applying himself to any kind of occupation, was a source of 
intense suffering, as he was a man of literary tastes and pur- 
suits. Although a Catholic by birth and education, he had not 
in later years practised his religion, so that he drew no comfort 
or help from it in his present affliction. 

After the first few days of his imprisonment, when the 
violence of his anguish had exhausted itself, he fell into a state 
of melancholy torpor, from which nothing seemed to rouse him. 
This caused great concern to his jailer, Paolo, who, being naturally 
a kind-hearted man, had become much softened latterly by the 
recent death of his wife, which had left him with a little girl six 
years of age to be his sole companion, and who was also the 
idol of his affections. He had been as kind and considerate to 
his prisoners as circumstances permitted, and he felt a special 
interest in the tall, handsome, refined man, who was so different 
from those usually under his charge. 
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The Result Was Wonderful. 


One day, when particularly anxious about him, he tried the 
effect of bringing his little child into the count’s cell. The result 
was wonderfully successful. The unexpected appearance of the 
pretty little child roused the count’s dormant faculties, the 
vacant look which had almost settled on his countenance gave 
way to one of pleasurable surprise, then his eyes brightened and 
a smile stole over his haggard face. He took the little one on 
his knee, kissed and fondled her, and she responded with her 
caressing ways and childish chatter, which were as balm to his 
sore heart, and music to his ear. This visit seemed to revive 
his interest in life, and when Paolo was taking the child away, 
the count eagerly besought him to bring her soon again. 

After a few of these repeated visits a great love sprung up 
between the proud, worldly-minded man and the little innocent 
child, and the daily visits of Mina soon became the one great 
interest and joy of his life. Her presence was like a ray of 
sunshine, dissipating for the time the darkness of his prison, and 
diffusing life into his dreary solitude. He called her his little 
“Stella” — his little prison star—and such, indeed, she proved to 
be, leading him back from the darkness of infidelity to the 
light of grace. She, on her side, dearly loved her “povero 
Signore,” and many a bitter childish tear she shed while sitting 
on his knee listening to the tale of his woes. 

Sometimes she would bring him a little flower, telling him 
it was all that she was allowed to take him, and this in his 
solitude he treasured more than many a costly present in his 
palace. Often she begged to be allowed to take him some 
choice morsel of food, but her father objected, saying it would 
get him into trouble, but he was much rejoiced to see the 
beneficial effect of her childish influence over the count. They 
often spoke fondly of him to each other, for Paolo, as well as 
the child, believed him innocent of the crime imputed to him, 
and they, each their own way, looked upon him as a kind of 
hero of romance. 


Mina Fell Sick from a Very Bad Cold. 


Thus the weeks and months rolled on, until, about a year 
after the count’s imprisonment, little Mina fell sick from a very 
bad cold, which put a stop to her visits to the prison cell. Words 
can hardly describe how her loss was felt by the poor prisoner 
and with what anxiety he daily inquired after her. Each morning 
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he eagerly hoped for a better account, but as day after day, the 
broken-hearted father replied that she was Still very ill, the count 
lost all hope, and gradually relapsed into his former state of 
melancholy and torpor; his life seemed now unbearable without 
his little “Stella” to cheer and brighten the dreary darkness of 
his solitude. 

One day poor Paolo came in almost beside himself with 
grief, telling the count that the doctor now thought their little 
darling could not last many days longer, as her strength was 
declining so rapidly. One of the child’s great desires was to 
see her dear “Signore” once again before she died, and her 
eagerness was so great that they feared denying her this pleasure 
might do her more harm than the risk they would run in granting 
it. So the next afternoon the father brought the dying child to 
pay her last visit to the lonely prisoner. 


“Mother Told Me There is Always Light in Heaven.” 


The count, sorely grieved at seeing her wasted state, took 
her in his arms and pressed her to his heart for the last time, 
telling her that the light of his life was going out for ever now 
that his little Stella would come to him no more. But the 
child, verily his little “Stella” to the end, put up her tiny, wasted 
finger, and raising her sweet eyes to heaven, said in whispered 
tones: “Mother told me there is always light in heaven — always 
light up there,” she repeated. “I am going to heaven. I will 
never forget my dear Signore.” She spoke these words with 
difficulty, pausing between each sentence, which caused them 
to sink deeper into the heart of her desolate friend. Then she 
put her arms round his neck, giving him one long, fond em- 
brace unable to say any more, he himself was struck dumb with 
grief. The father, fearing the emotion too much for his dying 
child, then hurried her away, leaving the count, strong man as 
he was, sobbing like a child. Truly his little Stella was going 
on her heavenward course, never more to return. 

The next day Paolo brought his prisoner a little bunch of 
forget-me-nots, to which was pinned a slip of paper bearing the 
words, “From your little Stella,” traced in a childish scrawl. This 
was her dying gift to him, and as such was received as a kind 
of sacred treasure. A few day later he heard from the poor 
distracted father that their darling was dead. The two men 
seemed completely crushed, and for a time neither could speak 
of her without completely breaking down. 
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A Ray of Heavenly Light. 


However, the last words spoken by Mina to the count had 
made a great impression on him; the words, “there is always 
light in heaven,” recurred repeatedly to his mind, until some of 
the rays of that heavenly light began to penetrate his soul, and 
there sprang up in it a great desire to see one day that Eternal 
Light, and to meet again his little Stella in its midst. At last 
he asked to see the prison chaplain, whose visits he had hitherto 
refused, and with his help, the count, who had not approached 
the sacraments for years, received them with the most edifying 
dispositions. 

From thenceforth a great and happy change was operated 
within him; he resigned himself to the hard prison life, accepting 
it in penance for his sins, and the interests of the world to come 
began to replace those of which he was deprived here below. 
In his moments of depression, from which his surroundings could 
not leave him entirely free, the remembrance of those words: 
“there is always light in heaven,” would serve to encourage and 
comfort him with hopes of the joys above. 


He Dropped the Pin. 


One day when more than usually depressed by the fear of 
his mind giving way under his enforced want of occupation, the 
count took up Mina’s parting gift of the little forget-me-nots, 
which he had pressed and preserved with the slip of paper 
bearing her signature, in which still remained the pin that had 
attached it. By some mischance he dropped this pin, and natur- 
ally stooped to pick it up, but the darkness of his cell made 
it a very difficult matter, as it had rolled away from the exact 
spot where he had dropped it, so that, although he groped about 
on his knees round the floor, it was some time before he suc- 
ceeded in finding it. However, the kind of pleasure he felt in 
recovering the pin, both for its connection with Mina’s little 
souvenir, and the feeling of triumphing over the difficulty, together 
with the eagerness and excitement experienced during his 
search, produced the beneficial effect of rousing and distracting 


his mind. ; 
He recognized this so forcibly that he repeated the experi- 


ment the following day with the same effect, and did so again 
on succeeding days. So successful was the result that, whenever 
the count became depressed, Paolo always advised him to have 
recourse to his game of “hide and seek,” which never failed to 


























produce the desired effect, and the count afterwards considered 
that he owed the preservation of his mind, in a great measure, 
to this strange occupation afforded him by the pin sent him so 
inadvertently by little Mina; thus it became a double treasure 


to him. 
With a Beaming Countenance. 


Some months after the child’s death Paolo one day entered 
Antonio’s cell with a beaming countenance, so different from 
his now usually sad one, that the count asked what caused this 
change in his appearance. The jailer replied with a knowing 
look, “You will know very soon, but I am not at liberty to tell 
you yet.” As he was leaving the cell he turned back and said, 
“To prevent you receiving too sudden a shock when you hear 
the news, I just tell you to prepare yourself for something very 
unexpected and joyful.” When left to himself the poor prisoner, 
pondering over Paolo’s last words, came to the conclusion that 
his wife had at last obtained permission to come to see him, and 
he became quite excited with the prospect of such a pleasure. 
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That same afternoon Paolo ushered into the count’s cell a 
tall, handsome, elderly gentleman of most noble and elegant 
bearing — the governor of the city, who, after courteously saluting 
him, said he had come himself to be the bearer of great joyful 
news to the noble Count Vandoni — to tell him that his innocence 
of the crime imputed to him had now been fully proved, the 
person who had given false evidence against him having con- 
fessed his crime on his death-bed, so the count was now a free 
man. 
The latter was at first completely stunned by this most 
unexpected and joyful news, and it was only gradually that he 
realized all it meant for him. The governor was most kind and 
cordial in his manner, expressing his great sorrow and distress 
at all the count had suffered. They then discussed together the 
arrangements to be made for his return home, and the governor 
insisted on taking him back to his house that night. The count — 
was much affected on taking leave of Paolo, but promised to 
see him again before long, assuring him that his kindness would 
not be forgotten. 


His Conversion Was True and Lasting. 


It would be impossible to describe the joyful return home 
and the restoration of the count to his wife and children, the 
joy then was in proportion to the previous anguish of separa- 
tion. But the interval of suffering had wrought a great change 
in Antonio Vandoni, and his conversion was a true and lasting 
one — the work, he said, of his little “Stella,” of whom he never 
wearied speaking to his wife and children. He had a monument 
put up over Mina’s grave, part of which represented an angel 
holding in his outstretched hand a silver star on which was 
inscribed in Latin the words: “In Heaven there is Everlasting 
Light.” 

Nor was Paolo forgotten. Not long after the count’s libera- 
tion, the former resigned his office of jailer, and became “major 
domo” in the Vandoni palace. The pin, which had been of such 
Strange and useful service in the dark prison cell, was silver 
gilt, and so fashioned and twisted as to form the centre of a 
gold and diamond cravat pin. This the count prized more than 
any. other article of his jewelry as a special souvenir of his 
dearly loved little Stella, who, he believed, from her bright throne 
in heaven would watch over him on earth, and help him by her 
prayers to enter one day into the happy home of Eternal Light. 
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Spring Is the Time to Plant. 





OT only is it true that evil deeds can never more 
@ be undone, but it is equally true that the good works 
neglected by the sinner can never again be made 
may up for. Holy Scripture says: “He who soweth spar- 
ingly shall also reap sparingly; and he who soweth in blessings 
shall also reap of blessings.” God gave to man years of time 
in which he might daily merit greatly for eternity by patience 
in trials, by reconciliation when offended, by laboring with a 
good intention and above all by living in the state of sanctification. 

Each period of life has its own peculiar opportunities and 
tasks. In youth diligence and obedience should be practiced, and 
the foundation laid for a Christian, virtuous life; in the years of 
’ &rength and manhood useful activity and labor is expected. 
These virtues, if neglected, cannot be supplied later on. 

Moreover, we should strive to become ever more perfect in 
the practice of virtue and doing good; for this purpose God pre- 
serves our life, and we cannot approach perfection except with 
much time and effort. Spring is the time in which plants make 
the greatest progress in growth; thus, also, youth and the first 
years of manhood is the time in which the human soul can grow 
Strongest in virtuous habits and sentiments. The sinner usually 
spends these years the worst, and even though he should be 
fortunate enough to be converted later on, he will seldom regain 
that degree of perfection which he would have obtained, had he 
made better use of his time in the beginning; — prayer and the 
love of God, it is true, will supply for much. 

For example, a person cannot become perfectly meek all at 
once, but he must by years of practice gain the mastery over 
sensitiveness and anger. He who in his youthful years never 
fought against his inclination to anger and impatience, will hardly 
acquire a truly meek disposition in later years. 

And how much more difficult will it be for a person to 
accustom himself to the great and one command: to love God 
with his whole heart, if since his youth all his thoughts and 
endeavors were of a temporal nature. On the other hand, he 
who led an orderly, well-regulated life from childhood, will have 
no difficulty in keeping from excesses; he will even feel horror 
and disgust for sins which to many another are so enticing and 
so dreadful in their consequences. 
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Finally, it is an express doctrine of the Church, that if we 
have committed mortal sins, and obtained forgiveness in the 
sacrament of penance, there are usually temporal punishments 
to expiate either in this life or in the next, namely in purgatory. 
Employ your time therefore, in heaping up treasures for eternity. 
Oh, it is a great and wondrous thing to serve God and love 
Him with our whole heart. 


DODO OS 


A Universal Remedy. 





NE Sunday morning an old man returned home from church 

O where he had received the sacraments. As he sat down 

to breakfast, several of his neighbors came in to have a 

chat. Their conversation turned on the subject of drink. The 

old man had himself formerly been a heavy drinker, but had 

entirely overcome this evil passion. He was asked how he 
managed to get rid of the terrible habit of drinking. 

“I have used no other remedy than prayer,” he said, his 
eyes filling with tears. “God helped me, and is still helping me. 
Unfortunately | drank much in the past, but now I do not touch 
a drop.” Prayer gave him strength to overcome himself. 

Prayer is a “Universal Remedy.” This is not’ merely an 
empty phrase, it is strictly true. How can this be proved? Our 
Divine Saviour Himself has said it. In what words? In these: 
“Whatsoever you shall ask the Father in My name, He will give 
it to you.” In the name of Jesus, i. e. in the spirit of Jesus. It is 
true, if anyone were to ask for a superfluity of temporal goods 
and the like, he would not pray in the spirit of Christ, and this 
promise was not meant for such a one. 

But if a poor sinner approaches the throne of the Most 
High, and with confidence implores God to loosen the fetters of 
the passions that bind him, he may be certain that his prayer 
will be heard. This is, of course, not effected immediately, nor 
without the cooperation of the sinner. But God’s grace will 
Strengthen him, it will inspire him with salutary thoughts, will 
purify his imagination, will strengthen his will and ward off the 
opportunities for sin, so that the sinner can enter on the path 
of virtue. 

Never, therefore, should a sinner despair. He must only 
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pray, pray, and again pray, and have the firm will to avoid sin 
and cooperate with the grace of God. If anyone did not care 
to do this, he could not entertain any hope of being delivered 
from the bonds of his passions. God forces no one; if the 
sinner desires to return to Him, He will find the arms and heart 
of the Heavenly Father open; but it depends on the sinner how 
soon he may again become reconciled to God. 

We have published an excellent booklet entitled “Prayer, the 
Great Means of Grace.” In clear and simple words this booklet 
speaks of the necessity of prayer, its excellence and glory. The 
salutary effects and meritoriousness of prayer are illustrated by 
beautiful passages from the fathers of the Church. It is our 
earnest desire to see this booklet circulated everywhere, we 
therefore offer it at a very low rate. Price per copy, 5 cents; 6 
copies, 25 cents; 100 copies, $4.00. 


QOS SS 


The Miracle of Christ’s Presence in the 
Blessed Sacrament. 





Jesus, our Saviour, is wholly present not only in every in- 
dividual Sacred Host, but also in every individual particle of the 
Sacred Host. In order to keep this truth constantly fresh in the 
minds of the faithful, it was customary during the early ages of 
Christianity, that only one large host be consecrated for the 
faithful, and then broken into as many particles as were necessary 
for the Communions. 

The presence of Jesus in every particle of the Sacred Host is 
a miracle of divine omnipotence. If with five loaves Jesus fed 
over 5,000 men, why could He not, in virtue of His omnipotence, 
be present in every part of the Sacred Host? If by God’s omnip- 
otence a great landscape can be represented on the small retina 
of the eye, can not the same omnipotence multiply the body 
of Christ as many times as there are Sacred Hosts on the altar? 


QO QDS SOS 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 














A Glimpse into the Other World. 
Described by One Who Arose from the Dead. 





“SIH E following remarkable fact is related by Ven. 
Bede, a holy Benedictine monk and Doctor of the 
Church, who lived in England in the middle of the 
eighth century. The narrative is found in his 
“Ecclesiastical History of the Anglo-Saxons,” in 
book v. chap. 12. The great doctor writes thus: 

In the monastery or rather in a cell near the monastery of 
Mailros, in Northumberland, there lived a monk who practiced 
most extraordinary mortifications. He chastised His body by 
fasting and vigils, and his whole life seemed an uninterrupted 
prayer. 

This monk had formerly been the father of a family. A 
serious illness had laid him on his death-bed, and amid the loud 
wailing and weeping of his dear ones he passed away. The 
only consolation which soothed the grief of his family was his 
well-known piety; this very fact gave them every hope that he 
died a happy death. As was customary, the relatives sat up at 
night with the corpse. But lo! early the next morning the dead 
man suddenly raised himself up. Terror-stricken, everybody with 
the exception of his beloved wife took flight. When she too 
was seized with fright, the newly arisen said to her, “Fear not, 
for | have in reality arisen from death which had claimed me, 
and I am permitted once more to take up my abode among 
men. I may not, however, live as before; | must entirely change 
my manner of life.” 

He arose immediately, went to the church in the village, 
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then returning home, he divided his goods into three parts. The 
first he gave to his wife, the second to his children, and the rest 
he distributed among the poor, whereupon, with his wife’s per- 
mission he withdrew to a secluded cell. 

When he came to the monastery, he related his experience 
during the interval between his death and reanimation of his 
body thus: 

My Guide to the World Beyond. 

“When my soul left the body, a man with a luminous coun- 
tenance and clothed in shining garments stood beside me, who, as 
it seemed, was to be my guide to the world beyond. 

“We walked together silently, and it seemed to me we were 
going towards the East. On our way we came to a valley broad 
and deep and of immeasurable length. The left side of this 
valley was a dreadful mass of burning flames, the right side was 
not less frightful to behold on account of a fierce, raging storm 
of hail and snow. Both these places were filled with human 
souls, which, by the power of the storms were alternately cast 
from one side to the other. When they could not longer endure 
the terrible heat they would run wailing and crying into the icy 
cold. And when here they found not rest, they would leap back 
again into the inextinguishable flames to burn. 

“Everywhere, as far as I could see, there were countless 
numbers of disfigured souls, who, without a moment’s respite, 
were being tortured alternately in this dreadful manner. At sight 
of this spectacle | thought to myself, this must surely be hell, 
the unbearable torments of which I| have so often heard tell. My 
guide who walked before me answered my thoughts saying, ‘No, 
this is not yet hell as you imagine.’ 

“Terror had seized me at what I beheld. My guide gradually 
led me down deeper, and | saw that the space before us suddenly 
grew dark. As we penetrated deeper and deeper into this ob- 
scurity, the darkness became so dense that I could distinguish 
nothing but the figure and garments of my guide. 

“Having arrived here, my guide suddenly vanished, leaving 
me all alone in this terrible abode. Presently, there arose as 
from a deep abyss a great mass of fire flames, which were in- 
cessantly leaping up and falling back again. Whenever the 
sulphur smoke lowered, I noticed that the points of the flames 
were all filled with human souls, which were driven upwards 
like sparks of fire. 

“At the same time with the smoke there arose an indescrib- 
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able stench which filled the entire place of darkness. Whilst | 
stood there, there sounded from behind the howling of the wildest 
and most miserable lamenting, with horrid mockery and laughter, 
as rufhans do at the capture of their enemy. As the howling 
came nearer, | saw a number of devils who were dragging five 
mournful, wailing souls into the extreme darkness. The devils 
were yelling and with laughter pulled these unfortunate souls 
away, descending with them in the midst of the fiery abyss. 

“Meantime, several of the dark spirits came forth from the 
fire-vomiting abyss, ran towards me, surrounded and frightened 
me with their fiery eyes, at the same time exhaling a stenching 
fire from mouth and nose. They also threatened to seize me 
with the fiery tongs they held in their hands, but they did not 
dare touch me. 

The Ray of the Star. 

“On all sides | was surrounded by enemies, and as I| turned 
my eyes first to one side then to another, to see whether I could 
not discover a protector and guide, I saw behind me in the path 
whence I had come, the ray of a star which had arisen in the 
darkness. It grew larger and larger, approaching rapidly, where- 
upon all the evil spirits who tried to seize me with their tongs 
were dispersed and fled. 

“He, at whose arrival they were put to flight, was my guide. 
We now proceeded towards the right, and he took me in a 
south-eastern direction. The darkness gradually disappeared as 
my guide led me toward brightness, where I saw before us an 
immense stone wall, whose length and heighth seemed immeas- 
urable. I was wondering why we were going towards this wall, 
as I could nowhere discover a door or a ladder. When we 
arrived at the wall, we were immediately, | know not how, trans- 
ported to its top. 

“And behold there was a broad, delightful plain; it was so 
profusely filled with sweet-smelling flowers, that their wondrous 
fragrance at once banished all the stench that had before an- 
noyed me. So clear a light illuminated this region that it shone 
brighter than daylight, brighter even than the rays of the midday 
sun. Upon this plain there were numberless groups of persons 
clothed in white garments, and many happy groups were sitting 
together. When my leader brought me into the midst of the © 
choirs of these blissful inhabitants, I thought to myself, this, surely, 
must be heaven. My guide, however, replied to my thoughts, 
“Indeed not! what you here behold is not yet heaven.’ 
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A Still Greater and Fuller Light. 


“As we proceeded on our way and passed the abode of 
these happy spirits, | saw before me a still greater and fuller 
light. Here I heard the melody of most sweet voices, and an 
odor of so wondrous a fragrance was here diffused, that what | 
had enjoyed before as most delicious, seemed to me quite in- 
significant. The brightness of light in that flowering plain, like- 
wise, in comparison to that which I now beheld, seemed very 
dim. I was in hopes we might remain in this delightful place, 
but suddenly my guide stopped, then turning round, led me back 
on the same path by which we had come. 

“When on our return we arrived at that blissful station of 
the white clothed multitudes, my leader asked me, ‘Do you 
understand all that you have seen?’ I replied, ‘No.’ And he 
said, “The valley in which you saw the terrible flames of fire, 
and where it was so extremely cold, is the place where the souls 
of those are purified and chastised, who postponed the confession 
of their sins and the amendment of their life, but had the grace 
to do penance in the hour of death. As they confessed their 
sins and died with sentiments of contrition, they will all be ad- 
mitted into the kingdom of heaven on the day of judgment. 
Many receive aid from the prayers, fasting and almsdeeds of the 
living, especially from the sacrifice of the Mass, and thus are 
delivered even before the day of judgment. 

“*Yonder abyss which emitted such fierce flames of fire and 
intolerable stench is the abyss of hell. Whosoever is once swal- 
lowed up by it will never, never be released for all eternity. 

“*That delightful region in bloom with most beautiful flowers 
where you saw happy youth arrayed in splendor and at play, is 
the place where the souls of those are received, who depart this 
life adorned with good works, but who are not sufficiently perfect 
to be admitted immediately to heaven. On the day of eternal 
recompense they will all attain to the Beatific Vision and the 
joys of heaven. 

“*Those who are perfect in every word, deed and thought, 
will be admitted to the kingdom of heaven at once after death. 
Near heaven is that place where you heard the sweet singing 
and perceived the delicious fragrance amidst a resplendent light. 
You, who must now return to your body, will likewise take up 
your abode among these glad multitudes of blissful spirits which 
you beheld, providing you strive to perform your actions with 
greater perfection, and guard your words and morals in simplicity 
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and righteousness. When | withdrew from you for a short time, 
I did so to discover your fate and destiny.’ 

“Having said this, my guide left me, and it was no welcome 
duty for me to be obliged to return to my body, for the charm 
and felicity of that place of glory and the union of the happy 
spirits had greatly attracted me. Nevertheless, I did not venture 
to petition my heavenly guide in this regard.” 

After a number of years more which this monk spent in all 
holiness, he died an edifying death, in order, as may certainly 
be assumed, to participate at once in the never-ending joys of 


heaven. 
SOS 


We Should Not Curiously Search into the Condition 
of the Departed Souls. 





HE following is related by the Bollandists in the life of 
Dionysius, the Carthusian. When the saint was informed 
of his father’s death, he felt sadly afflicted, for he was 

tenderly devoted to his father and felt grateful for the excellent 
education and religious training he had received from him. At 
the same time he was very anxious to know something of the 
condition of his father’s soul in the world beyond, and accordingly 
resolved to ask God for some manifestation in this regard. 

Once, after Vespers, while he devoted himself with excep- 

tional zeal and confidence to prayer for this end, he heard a 
voice from heaven saying distinctly: “What does it profit you to 
let vain curiosity thus torture your mind? How much better 
were it not for you to apply yourself to pray for the deliverance 
of your father from the flames of purgatory, in case he should 
Sill be there, than to search into the condition of his soul. By so 
doing you would rejoice him by your assistance and likewise 
merit a great reward for yourself.” 

Deeply affected at these words, Dionysius now prayed with 

Sill greater fervor solely for his father’s deliverance. The follow- 
ing night he was vouchsafed a vision in which he beheld his 
father enduring inexpressible torments and calling pitifully for 
aid. The saint now continued his prayers and penances until he 
received the consoling information that his father was released. 
The biographer adds, that henceforth he was animated with 
extraordinary zeal to assist the souls of the faithful departed, and 
that he also encouraged the priests of his order to this pious practice. 
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From the “Golden Book.” 





O consecrate ourselves to Jesus through Mary, accord- 
ing to the method of Blessed Grignon de Montfort 
is to place in the hands of Mary, all our actions, 

_which, however good they may appear, are often 
spoiled on account of our self-love and self-will. But by this 
devotion, we place them in the hands of this good Mother, with 
the petition to purify, sanctify, and embellish them, so as to render 
them worthy and acceptable to God, and that she herself present 
and offer our good works to our Lord. 

The conditions in which we are placed might be compared 
to those of a peasant who owes his king a great sum of money 
for taxes, but has nothing in his possession except a little fruit, 
which, moreover, is not in the best condition. Now, would it be 
fitting for this peasant to take this fruit personally to the king, 
and offer it to him for the taxes he owes, or even as a present? 
Certainly not! But what should this poor man do? If he were 
at all prudent, and providing he possessed the favor of the 
queen, he would offer the fruit to her. And the queen, partly 
to please the simplicity and confidence of the poor peasant, and 
partly to show her esteem for the king, would graciously receive 
the gift; and after removing from it what was not good or partly 
decayed, she would take the remainder, and though it were but 
an apple, would place it on a golden plate, and offer it to the 
king. Could the king act otherwise than accept the gift, small 
as it is, if it were presented to him by his loving queen herself, 
in the name of the peasant whom she wished to favor? 

Similar is our relation to God, our Lord, and to our Heavenly 
Queen. “If you wish to offer anything to God,” says St. Bernard, 
“place it in Mary’s hands, unless you wish to be refused.” 

Great and holy God, exclaims Blessed de Montfort, how 
little is all we can do! All our income, that is, all the good 
works we perform are in reality of little more value than the 
poor worm-eaten offering of the peasant’s fruit. But let us by 
this devotion place it all in Mary’s hands, and God will accept 
our good works with complacency. As we shall have given 
ourselves entirely to her, despoiling ourselves of everything in 





her honor, this Heavenly Queen will be infinitely more generous. 


towards us than was the earthly queen towards the peasant, and 
for the slightest offerings, she will certainly impart to us most 
precious graces and blessings. She will give herself to us with 
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all her merits and graces; she will place our offering in the 
golden plate of her virtues; she will, furthermore, clothe us with 
the merits of her Divine Son, Jesus Christ, and thus shall we as 
her slaves, after having despoiled ourselves of everything in her 
honor, be clad in double garments, namely, the merits and virtues 
of Jesus, and also of Mary, our august Mother. 

By this devotion we place our graces and merits in safe- 
keeping, for Mary is their guardian. We may say to her with 
confidence: “See, my dear Mother, my kind Mistress, here is the 
good which, by the grace of thy dear Son, I have been enabled 
to do; I am not able to keep it, because of my weakness and 
inconstancy, and because of the number and malice of my 
enemies, who ceaselessly attack me.” 

“When you follow Mary,” says St. Bernard, “you will not go 
astray; when you pray to her, you will not despair; when you 
think of her, you will make no mistake; when she holds you 
up, you will not fall; when she protects you, you need not fear; 
under her guidance, you will not grow weary; under her favor, 
you will arrive at your journey’s end, in the harbor of safety.” 

Again the same holy Doctor says: “She restrains the Son 
that He strike not, she keeps back the devil that he do no 
harm, she holds fast the virtues that they vanish not, she holds 
fast the merits that they do not get lost, she holds fast the graces 
that they do not disappear.” 

These words of St. Bernard, says Blessed de Montfort, ex- 
press in substance all that I have said. Were there only this 
one motive to incite me to the practice of this devotion, that it 
is a sure means of keeping me in the grace of God, I ought 
most ardently to desire and embrace it. 

This devotion bestows on us truly the liberty of the children 
of God. As for love of Mary, we have of our own free will 
reduced ourselves to slavery, so this dear Mistress, out of grati- 
tude, enlarges and dilates our heart, and causes us to walk with 
giant steps in the way of God’s commandments. Mary frees 
the soul from weariness, sadness, and scruples. It was this 
devotion that our Lord taught to the Ven. Mother Agnes of 
Jesus, of the Order of St. Dominic, as a sure means of deliver- 
ance from her interior sufferings and anguish of soul. “Make 
thyself My Mother’s slave,” He said to her. She did so, and 
soon all her fears and troubles vanished. 

The “Golden Book” is a treasure which enshrines a secret 
beyond all price. It is the secret of True Devotion to Mary, 
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which when once understood, will be a source of happiness 
and content, while it leads the soul along a secure path to its 
eternal salvation. This secret has been revealed to the world 
by the Holy Ghost, through BI. Grignon de Montfort, the prophet 
and apostle of “The Reign of Jesus through Mary.” 

For 3 new subscriptions to ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,”’ paid 
in advance, we will mail you a copy of the ‘Golden Book,’’ in 


exeellent type, black binding, red edges; or if preferred, a gilded 
statue, height 6 in. 


For 5 new subscriptions paid in advance, a copy of the ‘“‘Golden 
Book,”’’ in leather binding, gilt edges; or a gold-chain rosary, 
with five years guarantee. 


For 6 new subscriptions paid in advance, an ivory finish 
eomposition statue, 10 inches high. 


For 8 new subscriptions paid in advance, a copy of the book, 
**Father Paul of Moll.’’ 


For 10 new subseriptions paid in advance, a gold-chain 
Pposary, ten years guarantee. 


After the subseription price has been received, the rosaries 
will be blessed and forwarded to you. 


QO DOS OS 


A Letter to Every Young Man and Maiden. 
(By Uncle John.) 





My Dear Nephew and Niece: 

With no small degree of solicitude for 
your temporal and eternal welfare have I watched your innocent 
childhood days brightening into the golden morning of human 
life. Now, that I behold your fair countenances beaming with 
joy, as the golden rays of the morning sun, my happiness should 
be complete, were it not, that in spite of myself, your very eager- 
ness to enter life’s busy arena, casts an uncontrollable anxiety 
for your future welfare over my spirit. Away down deep in my 
heart are buried a few words of advice that 1 can retain no 
longer, and that are but the outpouring of my sincerest love and 
esteem for you both —as genuine as even that of a parent for 
children, of a brother for a loving brother and affectionate sister. 

It’s so earnest, dear nephew and niece, that | hate to begin; 
yet do it I must, for it may save you many a heartache for 
years to come. 
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As you are hurriedly glancing about for a companion in 
your earthly career, be not too hasty, bearing well in mind that 
it’s “to have and to hold from this day forward; for better, for 
worse; for richer, for poorer; in sickness and in health, till death 
doth part.” Trifle not with each other’s affections; the step is 
too serious. Be natural, be real; show your true characters. Do 
not deceive, for thereby you are grinding a double-edged sword 
that ere long will pierce two hearts. Would you see the results 
before you believe, you need but raise the curtain a little that 
unfolds so many a scene of misery and woe in our very midst; 
and yet, count the foolish youths and senseless maids, if you 
can, that continue to precipitate themselves into holy wedlock 
with such haste and unconcern, as though it were an affair of 
the moment. 

Be serious, then when choosing life’s companion; be guided 
by reason and not swayed by passion. Try of course, to get the 
very best you can, every time; ’twere foolish to do otherwise. 
But remember too: “all’s not gold that glitters,” and even “brass 
shines for a while.” Under the humblest and homeliest guise 
often beats a heart as true as steel, pure, noble and virtuous, 
though poor indeed, while those coming to you in gold and 
glitter, and in sheep’s clothing so fine, too often prove to be 
inwardly ravening wolves or roaring lions, seeking to prey upon 
and devour you. 

So open your eyes, it’s for your own benefit; yet not too 
far; for in selecting a partner for life you have no right to expect 
more than you can give. You have your faults and defects, and 
plenty of them too, not so? Then also connive at some of the 
other’s shortcomings. Or are you looking for nothing less than 
a saint? Take my advice; if so you'll wait rather long and run 
the risk of getting left in the end. Such are few, too scarce for 
all, and even they generally choose other paths in higher realms. 

But what I really intend to impress indelibly on your mind 
is this: Whatever you do in this line, let the costly experience 
of others teach you never to marry outside of your Faith, no 
matter how golden the horizon. If you are a Catholic at heart 
it is useless to say more; for he who disobeys the precepts of 
our loving mother the Church, disobeys Jesus Christ, her Founder, 
in whose name she frames every law. Instead of the pleasure 
and blessing of Jesus, as at the marriage feast of Cana, you but 
provoke the anger of God for time and for eternity. 

Far from despising or hating our non-Catholic brethren, our 
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very religion teaches us to love them. But two religions cannot 
co-exist in the same home; they destroy each other, they reject 
the very keystone of conjugal bliss — the unity of mind, the unity 
of soul. And what of the children? They need the example 
of virtue of both parents to ground them in their religion. Us- 
ually both religions wither ere long, and upon a life without 
religion follows a life without God, and a life without God is a 
life filled with sin. If you still doubt, prove it yourself. Take 
any ten mixed marriages you know: perhaps all; nine, surely, 
come under this rule. And since you would never risk the life 
of your body with one chance out of ten, why, then, that of 
your soul, upon which depends your eternal happiness or ever- 
lasting woe? 

Remember, “Christian marriage is a sacrament, and Catholics 
cannot be validly married unless they receive the sacrament and 
enter into the contract according to the laws of the Church, in 
the presence of a duly authorized priest and at least two wit- 
nesses. Any matrimonial contract between Catholics not having 
the character of a sacrament, and not made before a duly author- 
ized priest and two witnesses is not a valid marriage.” 

“The legal formality in no way constitutes the sacrament of 
matrimony, nor makes a Catholic man and woman husband 
and wife before God. Whether it be the marriage of two Cath- 
olics, or of a Catholic with a person who is not a Catholic, the 
marriage must be contracted before an authorized priest and 
two witnesses; otherwise the persons are not husband and wife 
before the Church and their living together is a state of mortal 


” 


sin. 








A Book for Your Library. 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. This book contains the 
miracles this saintly Priest has wrought and is still working. 
Price very moderate, $1.00. 


THE PASSION OF JESUS CHRIST. According to the 
revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich. A fine translation of 
the original German. In English and in German $1.00. 


INSPIRING WORDS. By the Blessed Cure of Ars. Con- 
tains the beautiful instructions and exhortations of this holy 
priest. Price 25 cents. German edition 30 cents. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. It offers much that is 
consoling to the Christian heart. 35 cents. In German 30 cts. 
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Instructive and Edifying Booklets. 


These booklets will do untold good for individuals and families, 
and being offered at a very low rate, are excellent for wide circulation 
in parishes, sodalities and societies. 


64-Page Booklets. 
6 copies 25 cents; 100 copies $4.00. 
Prayer, the Great Means of Grace. 


Per copy 5 cents; 100 copies $3.00. 
Conformity to the Will of God. 
Magnificence of the Love of God. 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus. 


32-Page Booklets. 
Per copy 5 cents; too copies $3.00. 
Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations. 


2 copies 5 cents; 100 copies $2.00. 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly. 
Devotion to Mary. 
Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows. 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory. 


16-Page Booklets. 

3 copies 5 cents; 100 copies $1.50. 
Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity. 
True Veneration of the Sacred Heart. 
The Fountain of Grace. 
Devotion to the Precious Blood. 
Message of the Sacred Heart. 
Holy Water in the Christian Home. 
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Rosaries on Rolled Gold Chain 


The following colors may be obtained for $1.00, small beads: 
Sappherine (light-blue), Crystal, Pearl, Ruby, Amethyst, Jet 
and Topaz. 


For $1.75, small beads: 
Garnet, Amethyst, Sappherine, Emerald, Ruby and Opal. 


For $1.50, large beads: 
Jet, Amethyst, Garnet and Opal. 


For $2.00, large beads: 
Sappherine, Amethyst, Jet, Garnet, Topaz, Emerald and 
Mother of Pearl. 


Each rosary will be neatly packed in a separate case, and if paid 
in advance, will be enriched with the Dominican, Crosier and Papal 
indulgences. A leaflet explaining the benefits for members of the 
Archconfraternity of the Holy Rosary will be enclosed, and those 
who wish to join this confraternity, will kindly send us their full 
baptismal name to be registered; as, Mrs. Mary Anna Smith, 
not Mrs. M. A. Smith. 
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SELECT PRAYER BOOKS. 


Golden Links. A beautiful, ideal prayer book. Contents em- 
brace all the ordinary daily prayers; 2 Mass devotions; 2 devotions 
for Confession and for Holy Communion; 11 Litanies; 63 short 
indulgenced prayers from the Raccolta, the Rosary, Way of the 
Cross, and other devotions. Size 4% x 2% in. 347 pages. 

White celluloid binding, round corners, gilt edges, metal clasp, 
with the following beautiful chromo designs: 1. Our Lord with 
Chalice. 2. Our Lord with Host if hand. 3. Our Lord holding 
Paten, surrounded by adoring angels. 4. Infant Jesus, pictured in 
large Host suspended above Chalice. 5. Our Lady of the Immacu- 
late Conception. 6. Guardian Angel and Child. 

White celluloid binding, $1.25 

French Morocco, gilt edges, -60 


Joy in God. A handy “‘Vest Pocket Manual.” Contents sim- 
ilar to ‘““Golden Links.” Size 43% x 2% in. 270 pages, Morocco 
Grain, gilt edges, 60 cts. 


Gems of Prayers. A prayer book for all. Size 4% x 3% in. 
402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1.50. 


Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.10, $1.60. 
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ARE YOU SUFFERING 
from Muscular Rheumatism or Neuralgia? 


Try “SANTA BARBARA LINIMENT” 
Without Delay. 


“| For more than forty years Santa Barbara Liniment 
has proved a most effective and unsurpassed remedy 
for disorders of the muscles or stiffness of the joints 
caused by contracting a cold, by a change of temper- 
ature or weather, by dampness, drafts, etc. Muscular 
Rheumatism causes dull or sharp pains, either in the 
back, neck, hips, or in the limbs. 


§ Any of these ailments are, as a rule, speedily and 
permanently cured by Santa Barbara Liniment if 
used according to directions and at the proper time. 


§ Santa Barbara Liniment should be a Home Remedy 
and ought always to be kept on hand that it can be 
applied when seny member of the family has con- 
tracted rheumatism or neuralgia by a cold. 


| This Liniment is for external use only. For ordinary 
attacks one bottle suffices, but very severe cases may 
need two bottles. We are in possession of many testi- 
monials expressing gratitude and acknowledging the 
efficaciousness of the Santa Barbara Liniment. 


4 Price per bottle $1.00. 


“| Can be procured genuine only from 
Benediétine Convent, Clyde, Mo 
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